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Andante espressivo. 
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A dien "day Da ative land, A last adieu to thee, Sweet 
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2. 3. 
Ye fields baptized in blood, Adieu! once happy home, 
Ye walls of Warsaw brave; Where oft in childhood's hours, 
Where brothers battling stood, I lovd thy hills to roam, 
And freedom found a grave. And gather wild- wood flowers; 
Ye soldiers in your shrouds, Farewell!thou blissful shade, 
Ye sons and noble sires, Where I my comrades met, 
Who burst the battle clouds Where I in boyhood play'd 
And scatterd freedom's fires — And never can forget. . 
Farewell! farewell! farewell! Farewell! &c. &c. 
4. 
Far in a foreign land, 
My feet are doom'd to roam; 
Yet oft in dreams I stand, 
Within my ancient home; 
My mother, in my sleep 
Isee, and hear her songs; 4 
Then wake alas! to weep, 
And mourn Sarmatia’s wrongs. 
Farewell. &c. &c. = 
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